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TURN ABOUT IS FAIR PLAY. | 
UNCLE Sam.—‘‘ For years you fellows have been Coming to the United States and marrying our heiresses; now, I’ve won your richest ! 


girl, and she is sure to bring me greater prosperity! Ta! Ta! Boys!”’ 





Sage 


PUBLISHED ONCE A WEEK 
AT THE JUDGE BUILDING. 


Terms to Subscribers. 
UNITED STATES AND CANADA IN ADVANCE. 


One copy, one year. or52 numbers - $5.00 
One copy, six months, or 26 numbers - 2.50 
One copy, for thirteen weeks - - - 1.25 


ncluding the Curistmas JupGs. 

FOREIGN SUBSCRIPTIONS — To all 
foreign countries in the postal union, $6.00 
a year. 

Western Ortrice—Henry Bright, manager, Boyce building, Chicago. 

EUROPEAN SALES-AGENTS—/nternational news company, Bream's building, Chancery lane, 
&£. C., London; Brentano's. avenue de i’ Opéra, Paris, Saarbach’s news exchange. Mains. 
Germany 


CORNER FIFTH AVENUE AND SIXTEENTH STREET, NEW YORK. - 








2 Circulation larger than any other cartoon weekly in the world. 
PAI L™\ Wl ll al al ll al ll / LALA Ahhh hh ll ll al all al all all all all all all ad al al ad al rage 


2 NOTICE TO PUBLISHERS.— The contents of Jupce are protected by copyright in 
both the United States and Great Britain. Infringement of this copyright will be promptly and 
vigorously prosecuted. . 

CONTRIBUTORS must inclose a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all 
manyscripts, otherwise return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be guar- 
anteed. 

* DRAWINGS and all other contributions sent to the Art Department should have 
the sender’s full name and address written plainly oa each and every separate 
sketch. The accompanying joke or descriptive letter-press should in every instance 
be written upon its individual picture, and NOT upon a separate slip of paper. In- 
closure of stamps to the full amount of postage is also required, to insure safe and 
prompt return of material not accepted. 


o—eeeoreres~ 3—n—eeaeeeeeeeeeaeeaaeeeseeeees 





LPLPP PLP LPP LP PLP OD LD PD DD ID DD ID 


‘ “SFE THAT HUMP?" that Buffalo has got on. 


* * * 
v6 PAN ".«NING OUT WELL—The Buffalo Exposition. 
* * * 
ME: BRYAN'S horrible fate—to be politically buried alive! 
* * * 
FELLOW FEELING—between “historian” Maclay and the Matan- 
zas mule. 
>< 2 


TH E SUCCESS of the forthcoming Hebrew Exposition may safely 


be said to be insured. 
* * * 


Cre IL RHODES is a physical wreck, but Dr. 
Jameson and Alfred Austin are still com- 


paratively robust. 
* * 


ANOTHER ILLUSION GONE! The 
once invincible Aguinaldo has sunk 
to writing for the Americano ten-cent 
monthly magazines, 
* * * 


"THERE MUST have been a hot 

time in the old (Charles A.) 
Towne before he could bring him- 
self to declare that free silver is a 
dead issue. 

* * 

AGSUINALDO says he has a 

vague recollection of hav- 
ing heard Sixto Lopez's name, 
but he can't place him. This is 
piling on the Agoncillo! 

* * * 
ROFESSOR STARR, the 

noted anthropoid of the 
Chicago University, is ‘“‘demon- 
strating’’ on the theory that the 
human race in these United 
States is rapidly reverting to the 
Indian type. Perhaps this may 
account for Tammany. 

> - 2 
N ORDINANCE recently 

adopted by the village trus- 
tees of Tarrytown decrees that 
“ Any ov ner of a dog found at 
large without being muzzled will 
be subjected to a ten-dollar fine.” 
There is J. Pierpont Morgan, for 
instance, who takes great pride 
in his kennels. When he goes 
to Tarrytown to visit the Rocke- 
fellers he had better be careful 
and keep his muzzle on! 












THEY WERE TOO EMBARRASSED. 
Mary—*‘ Say, Jimmie, what makes the frogs so shy?” 
JimMigE—** ’Cause they ain't got no clothes on, I s pose.’ 





CHICAGO TASTE. 


P ROFESSOR TRIGG of the Chicago University says the sacred hymns 
are all doggerel. For himself, he prefers dime novels and yellow 
journals. The Chicago professor is a man of much taste, mostly bad. 


A SAFEGUARD AGAINST SCHLEY-PHOBIA. 


SECRETARY LONG has decreed that all officers of the United States 
Navy shall go muzzled from now until the Sampson-Schley court of 


inquiry, in September. The Secretary himself has latterly developed a case 
of lockjaw. 


THE LEISURE CLASS. 


U. S. Government official, at San Francisco (to Pacific Emigrant 
Agent)—* Don't you know that the importation of Asiatic laborers is pro- 
hibited ?” 

Agent—“ Laborers! Why, your honor, I can certify that these fellows 
are all Chinese and Filipino hoboes—never did a stroke of work in their 
lives.” 


A GOVERNMENT GRAFT. 


THE BUREAU OF ENGRAVING AND PRINTING at Washington 
is at work on a new ten-dollar note. It will be known as the “ Buffalo 
bill”—not in honor of the Wild-West hero, to be sure, but because its 
principal engraving will be the picture of a big bison. Mr. George H. 
Daniels, of Empire State Express fame, had better look to his advertising 
laurels. 
GIUSEPPE’S HARD LUCK. . 
IUSEPPE GENEROSA, from sunny Sicily, applied at the Kings 
County (N. Y.) Court for admission to the rights of American citi- 
zenship. ‘Who makes the laws of this State?” asked Judge Aspinwall, 
in the course of interrogatory examination. Giuseppe smiled blandly and 
answered, “ Richa da Croke.” ‘Do you mean Richard Croker?” inquired 
the Court. “ Yes,’ said the applicant confidently. “ Well, Giuseppe, you are 
unqualifiedly rejected,”” was the verdict. And yet he was not so far wrong! 


MANY HAPPY DAYS! 

6 | AM ADMONISHED in many ways,” writes Mark Twain in response 
to an invitation to attend the celebration of Missouri's admission to 
the Union, “that time is pushing me inexorably along. I am ap- 

proaching the threshold of age; in 1977 I shall be one 

hundred and forty-two. This is not time to be flit- 

ting about the earth. I must cease from the 

activities proper to youth and begin to take 

on the dignities and gravities and inertia 

proper to that season of honorable se- 
nility which is on its way and immi- 

nent—as indicated above.’” Mean- 
while, though, he’s a right spry son 
of old Mizzoura. 


“NOTHING DOING,” 


A FRIEND and close reader 

of JUDGE —and, what is 
more, a regular paying sub- 
scriber—writes in compliment- 
ary terms of Gillam’s cartoon 
entitled, “‘ Nothing Doing !—Hot 
Weather,” in our number of July 
27th. He adds: “I showed it 
to a jovial ministerial friend of 
mine, who examined the cartoon 
very closely, and then remarked: 
‘But where does the clergyman 
come in?’ I give it up. I said 
I would write to you, and per- 
haps an answer would be vouch- 
safed.” Well, neighbor, it’s like 
this: JUDGE'S cartoonist did not 
really forget the clergyman, who 
(occasionally) gets his well- 
earned summer vacation like the 
rest of us. But you know there 
is a place where, no matter how 
hot the weather may be, there is 
always something doing, and 
where old Mephistopheles is al- 
ways watching out to try and 
catch the good ministers nap- 
ping. Under these circumstances 
we thought it might be indis- 
creet, in such a widely-circulated 
paper as JUDGE, to show a pict- 
ure of the clergyman asleep. 











Judge’s Funny Stories by Serious People, and Vice Versa. 
SOPHRONIA’S SOFA PILLOW.. 


By W. 


M'ss SOPHRONIA HIGGINS 

is a charming young lady who 
never considered it necessary to be- 
come informed on the subject of 
natural history. Indeed, she ac- 
cepted the science as a lovely thing 
in general and was perfectly willing 
to call anything “cute,” from an 
} elephant to a mosquito. One branch 
of natural history, however, has re- 
j ceived some study from her. That 
is man. For the past year she 
has been studying Mr. Horace 
Gooph, a young man who is best 
described as one of the sort that 
“means well.” Sophronia always 
said that if there was a little more 
life and “ get-up ” about Horace he 
would be all right. 

Last March Sophronia went 
down in Pennsylvania to visit a country cousin who was going to be mar- 
ried. Women will go anywhere at any time under such circumstances. 
While there, she took a stroll through the forests and fields one afternoon 
and discovered a large gray bundle hanging on a tree. It was ‘“‘cute,”’ she 
vowed, and nothing would do but that she must take it home with her. 
She would not say what she wanted with it. Uncle Josiah told her to be 





W. D. NESBIT, (‘* JOSH WINK.”) 
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When the police arrived, 


mighty careful what she did with it, but she tossed her head and supposed 
that she knew what she was doing. 

When she returned home, she used that large gray bundle as the in- 
side feature of a sofa pillow. Its odd shape attracted much attention, es- 
pecially from Horace Gooph, but no one ever leaned on it, because So- 
phronia said it was to be seen and not sat upon. 

Last Sunday night Horace made his usual call. There was evidently 
something on the young man’s mind. He had that distracted, worried air 
which is characteristic of a man when he is about to ask a certain question. 
He sat upon the lounge and let one arm fall carelessly over the new pillow. 
He began stammering things to Sophronia, who obstinately refused to take 
for gzanted what she knew perfectly well he wanted to say, but was de- 
termined that he should go on to the bitter end. However, she gradually 
drew a trifle nearer him. 

Horace had just reached the “ Will you be” part of his remarks when 
he started suddenly and looked at Sophronia with an expression of doubt 
and surprise. 

“This,” he assured her, “is a serious matter. 
should be so play 

“Why, Horace Gooph! Whatever are you saying ? 
thing of the kind,” protested Sophronia. 

Horace looked as if he had his doubts, and tried to gather his thoughts 
in order to resume where he had left off, without having to go through 
the whole story again, when he shot up in the air with an “ Ouch !” 

“ Horace!” exclaimed Sophronia. ‘“ What do you mean by such 
actions ?” 


I do not think you 





I never did any- 





D. Nesbit (Josh Wink,” of the Baltimore American). 


“Sophronia, is that little brother 
of yours hiding around this sofa?” 

She assured him the boy was 
not, but he leaned over to investi- 
gate for himself, when he gave a 
wild whoop and stiffened to the 
back of the sofa, with his eyes glar- 
ing, and his hands clenched. 

“Horace! Have you been 
drinking ?” 

But just then the boss hornet 
of them all crept up between 
Horace’s vest and shirt and stabbed 
him over the heart, and Horace 
yelled like a Pi-Ute Indian at beef 
distribution. He tried to get to his 
feet, but the boss hornet’s assistant 
had promenaded around his waist- 
band and sneaked through the 
bosom of his shirt and simply im- 
paled him just at the third rib. 
Horace looked at the frightened girl 
with a wild, hunted stare, and 
shouted : 

“Good goddelmightey ! womanwhatareyoudoingtome ?”’ 

“Horace! Horace!” shrieked Sophronia. 

“What kind of a dadblasted sort of a blank- 
etyblanked game is this?” yelped Horace. “Am I 
being assassina ow! wow! Helendamnation, 
girl, what are you sittin’ there an’ lookin’ like a fool 
for when I am bein’ killed? Killed —do you hear 
me—kill—oh ! oh! ouch!” 

The hornets thought it was the mad and merry 
Mayday picnic of the Hornet family and they were 
camping on Horace’s spine and running up and 
down him, pausing ever and anon to sound him. 
At every probe he jumped three feet straight up 
and then sat down on the nest again with a crashing 
thud that only called out the reserves and the home 
guard. 

By this time old man Higgins had heard the 
noise, and came down to the parlor with his sus- 
penders trailing. Sophronia ran to him with a sob, 
when one of the skirmishers took her in the nape 
of the neck and she simply threw both hands in the 
air and shouted bloody murder. Higgins started 
for Horace, thinking the boy had gone daft from 
love, when the boss hornet spied him and shifted 
from his first victim, taking Higgins on the tip of 
the nose and carroming to his Adam’s apple in one 
time and two motions. Higgins dropped Sophronia 
to the floor and dashed to the hall, where he yelled for the police. Here 
he was knocked down and trampled upon by Horace, who had rallied 
sufficiently to get his bearings, but who made his escape in jerky jumps 
that indicated how well the hornets were covering his trail. At the door 
he ran into a policeman, who told him he was under arrest and immedi- 
ately drew his revolver and threatened to shoot him if he did not drop that 
knife. Horace told him to go ahead and shoot, it would be merciful to 
put him out of his misery. Then five more hornets lit on the policeman 
and he beat Horace two lengths to the next street. 

Higgins himself came to the middle of the road in one jump, and 
tripped on his suspenders and rolled around in agony while the hornets 
continued signing their autographs on him. Sophronia fled to one of the 
neighbors’ in hysterics. The hornets flew out of the door and went back 
to the quiet country that they loved so well. 

It was three o’clock in the morning before the Higgins family and the 
policeman had solved the mystery and thrown the sofa pillow away. 

Next day Horace Gooph finished his proposal by telephone, Sophronia 
having called him up to ask how he was recovering and to explain matters 
as well as she could 





‘* This is a serious matter.” 
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Photo. by Murillo. 
JUDGE'S FAVORITES, 
JOSEPHINE LUDWIG. 


You're in line to be queen, 
Princess Josephine, 


With advancement as certain as steady. 


In the visions that rise 
From those wildering eyes, 
We can see you as Carmen, already. 





TIGER-LILY. 


H E was a lucky dog 
who chose between 
The lady and the tiger. 
Whate’er done, 
’T was not as is in matri- 
mony now, 
When oft a fellow gets 
them both in one. 
PAUL LAWRENCE DUNBAR. 


GUILELESS. 

Pointer —“ How 
do you know he hasn't 
had a racing stable 
very long?” 

Plunger—* Some- 
times his horses run 
twice the same way.” 


EASIER. 


ee Y DEAR, how 

M can you ob- 
ject? Heis a million- 
aire.” 

“Yes; but, mam- 
ma, he has been mar- 
ried before.” 

“What of it? I 
should think you would 
rather marry a man 
who was housebroke.” 


A LIMIT TO THE POWER OF IMAGINATION. 


¢¢ A GREAT author,” remarked the hopeful Briton, “ has said that he 
is the victor who really believes himself to be the victor.” 

“ There 's a fallacy in the statement somewhere,” replied a gloomy, 

morbid Briton. ‘ If that were true the Boers would have been annihilated 


nearly two years ago.” 


NO RECIPROCITY. 


Negro cook (to former mistress, who had declined to recommend her) 
—‘ Now, now, Miss Belle, you ‘fused to recommen’ me, and here I been 


recommendin’ you everywhere.” 


A MAN OF 
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NECESSARY CONVENIENCES. 
Masel NisLicK—‘ Do you believe in love in a cottage ?” 
May Brassiz —*‘ Er, yes, if there is plenty of room for the servants and 


a good big stable.” 




















HIS WORD. 


Mr. GoopMan —‘‘ I gave you a quarter to get a hair-cut, and you've got a jag !” 


WooING SLUMBERS —‘‘ Oh, I'll get de hair-cut at de jail to-morrow forenoon! Dat's w’ot I got de jag fer.” 




















YES, HE FOLLOWED HIM AROUND. 


CHOLLY NiIBLICK—‘‘ Sav, me good man, the caddies are all engaged. 
Follow me around the links with these clubs and I'll give you a dollah.” 


HER IN-VEST-IGATIONS. 


HAT do women know about the relation of labor to capital?” 
said the man in a voice distinctively scornful of women and 
highly commendatory 
of the well-known su- 
periority of men. 
“Not as much as 
we might,” responded 
the woman with the 
modest humility which 
so becomes her sex; 
“and still we do find 
some change now and 


66 










































STROLLING SAM—“* Say, dis is jest like findin’ money !" 


HER GRIEF WAS GREAT. 


. *VWV HERE did you get the lid?” chanted Mr. Darley thoughtlessly 


when his wife appeared with her new summer hat on her head. 

She straightway 
burst into tears. “1 
didn’t think,’” sobbed 
she, “that you would 
be heartless enough to 
call my new Gainsbor- 
ough by that horrid 
name.” 

And nothing could 











comfort her, not even 
then in our husbands’ her husband's penitent 
pockets.” offer to pay for the hat. 
ALL HE KNEW. 
FOREWARNED. | 
Sunday - school - 
teacher (to new re- Ticker—* So you | 
cruit) —* Tommy, tell are having your confi- 
us what you know dential clerk's.” bond | 
about Samson.” increased? Have you 
Tommy —“1 got heard he gambled ?” 
no grudge ‘g’inst Tape —*No; but 
Sampson, but paw says I saw in the papers | 
dadblast his times if he that he was grand 
wuz Schley he would marshal in a Sunday- 
punch ”"-— school parade.” | 
Sunday - school ; 
teacher —* That will DEDUCTION. 
ahaa Mrs. Waggles— 
“ Are you sure this is 
eae A REMINDER OF HOME domestic wine?" 
SHOW —The sal- Mr, Ciryite (as the coyotes begin business)—‘* There goes that darn baby again, Maria! Where’s the Waggles—* Yes ; 
ary-dispenser. paregoric?” I asked for imported.” 
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JUST THE THING. 
Mrs. DecoratrE—‘* Now, Maggie, remember; when you set the table you MAGGIE (next day)—*‘‘ Fired, is it? I've bin wantin’ something to trow 
are not to use these plates—they have got to be fired.” at thim hens since I cum here.” 








A SUMMER GIRL’S 
LETTER. 


Denne FANNIE—I write 
you this letter to-day 

To tell you how lovely it is 
down this way— 

I don’t think, We have been 
at this hateful hotel 

For—to speak as the natives— 
‘*a mighty long spell,” 

And all I can do is to read 
Summer books ; 

To loaf by myself in the shadi- 
est nooks ; 

To wander at eve by the sad 
sounding sea, 

Alone, unattended, entirely 
free; 

To watch for a vision of what, 
up to date, 

Has utterly failed to appear 
‘* while you wait.” 

They say the sea-serpent ’s ex- 
tinct, obsolete. 

Perhaps they are right—I am 
not quite complete 

In sea-serpentology ; but this I 
assert, 

Beyond contradiction by any 
expert, 

That, scarce as they are, they 
are legion compared 

With the number of men who 
so far have shared 

My loneliness with me. In 
fact, dearest Fan, 

I've a dozen sea-serpents to 
trade for one man. 

If you’ve got one to spare send 
him here p. d. q., 

And I shall be ever 
Yours gratefully, Sur. 





Oe een 


A FOREIGN SUBSTANCE. 
Mr. NEWLYWED—"“‘ Jane, there must have been some foreign substance in the hash 
this morning.” 
Mrs, NEWLYwepD—‘‘I think not, dear. There was nothing in it but that cold beef 


and lamb, and a scrap of fish, and a few old potatoes, and the remains of an omelette, 
and a kidney stew, and a few fresh vegetables, and” 





Mr. NEWLYWED—“ That's it—it’s the fresh vegetables !” 
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A-DAM. 


Catin—*“‘ Say, ma, what did pa name that prickly green foliage ?” 
Eve—‘‘ ‘ Nettles,’ my son. Why?” 


Cain—** Well, that wasn’t the word he used when they pricked his hand just now. It sounded more like the last part of pa’s own name.” 














A MISTAKE IN THE 
DARK. 
TH0vcs she struggled at 


first, 
When I caught her and 
kissed her, 
In love’s lore she seemed versed, 
For her lush lips she pursed— 
Now let Fate do its worst — 
Who'd have dreamed ’twas 
her sister? 
Though she struggled at first 
When I caught her and 
kissed her. 


ROY FARRELL GREENE. 


A SEASHORE FANCY. 


Willie —“1 think the 
stork would sit down if he 
only had a high chair.” 

Mamma-—“ And why 
do you think he would like a 
high chair ?” 

Willze—* Because it 
would give him a chance to 
let his legs hang over.” 


A WILDERNESS 
INDEED. 


Madge—‘“ Wasn't there 
any one at all to flirt with 
where you were in the coun- 
try?” 

Marjorie —“ Why, my 
dear, I didn’t even see one 
of those men who paint pa- 
tent-medicine advertisements 
on the rocks.” 





EVERY silver lining has a 
cloud. 











A SUPPLEMENTARY HIT. 





Pianist Paddywhizzki gracefully wheeled on his 
piano-stool to bow to applause ; but, nevertheless —— 





gleamed the ar- 
senal. 

“ All hands 
drink!” quoth 
the man. | 

All hands 
save.the old- 
fashioned Rob- 
ert at once be- 
sieged the bar. 
The fierce man 
glared at him, 
laying both 
hands upon the 
arsenal, 

“Drink, 
stranger!” he 
roared. 

“Excuse 
me,” Robert 
stammered, as a 
flush came to 
his cheeks. “| 
own it with 

shame, but I 
never drink. 
As a youth 
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—there was a “* 


THE SALVATION OF ROBERT 
BLACK. 

N OLD-FASHIONED BOY was Robert 
Black, with an old-fashioned mother, who 
brought him up in an old-fash- 
ioned way. He read the Bible, 
a book much admired by his 
He never saw a 
pack of cards, a dime novel, nor ZL 
He never ran away 
from home. He married an old- 
fashioned girl in the old-fash- 
ioned way, and his name was 
never mentioned in an elope- 


grandfather. 


a toy pistol. 


ment nor a divorce 
case. All that he was 
at six-and-twenty he 
owed to his mother. 
At the age of thir- 
ty he found himself in 
the’ wild West, and 
one day wandered into 
a hotel bar-room in a 
frontier town. An ar- 
senal walked in with a 
man. Fierce - looked 
the man and dangerous 
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Miss ToAp—‘‘I really can’t see why people keep a-raving over these roses. 


as much as one wart to be proud of.” 
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I suffered many disadvantages. 
I was tucked away in bed. 


te = /| a) 
are 44/7/11] 
, Diy >, 























At Wy) dee, — 
Ny) HY) vv uy) 


», — ¥ 


oa Ailey : 
REZ Ze, 
% SS 4, my, Yy 4 
( ly) Yuh uy? » sm Ma Yn’ yy, "Wy a 
"his OK RA 4M Wy ww yy », %, yy ibis 
AT THE COUNTY, FAIR. 


Unc._e Cyrus WiGGINS—** Well, I see Bill Syder tuk first prize fer hogs.” 
Jim BEEBE (who expected the prine)— ** Well, he orto. He's a prize hog hisself.” 


While other boys were out securing their share of liquor 
I was defrauded of my education. My prospects are blighted, 
my future is dark. I long to die. Please 
blaze away, and do not let me suffer. 
Shoot directly at my heart. Good-bye, all. 
Send a lock of hair to my mother. Bury 
me in my Sunday clothes, which you will 
find in my valise. Place upon 
my tomb, ‘Died from neg- 
lect.” That is all. You may 
fire when ready, mister.” 
The heartless cow- 
boy laughed a_ brutal 
laugh and dropped his 
gun upon the bar. 
“No!” he said 
sadly; “you are too 
,  ornery to die, You de- 
‘serve to live and suf- 
fer. Fill up the glass- 
es, bar-keep! There! 
this is rum—vile, red 
rum. I'ma bum—big, 






















pi: 


rough bum. Watch 
me drink.” 
From that day and 


hour Robert Black was 
a changed man. His 
hair turned premature- 
ly white. 


WILL M. CLEMENS, 





HE young crab as 

they pulled off his 

leg —“ That's a_ soft 
snap!" 


Why, they haven’t even 
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CHARLIE’S OUTING—A SAD STORY IN TWO CHAPTERS. 
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RIP VAN WINKLE BRYAN AND TH: 


Rip.—‘‘ Nobody seems to know me! Even the dogs. bark at me, and cad 








THE VILLAGE 
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Sackett & Wilhelms Litho. & Pt¢ Co. New York 
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ON CRACKING CHERRY- 
STONES. 


N THIS wicked and ungodly 
world there are few more harm- 
less and yet absorbing pleasures 
than cracking cherry - stones upon 
the sidewalk. 

It is a pleasure, however, only 
to the initiate — nay, more, only to 
the analytical and introspective, for 
a thoughtful, reflective temperament 
is necessary to acquire proficiency. 

Your born devotee of the art 
will never crack a cherry-stone on a 
wooden pavement ; asphalt may do, 
but flagging is best. 

Then the touch. Although in- 
tuitive, and not to be acquired, yet 
it may be cultivated and improved 
by study and practice. Only the tyro 
will throw out a tentative foot, hit or 
miss, blindly groping for a stone six 
inches out of his course. The skilled 
cracker will sight the stone twenty 
feet, away, and gradually, almost un- 
consciously, will shape his course 
and direct his steps so that he can- 
not avoid stepping on it, striking it 
with the exact spot of his sole best 
calculated to do the deed. 


Not the toe, where a forward 


BUFFALO -_ THE ONLY ONE. 
HEAD MEAT GETTER—‘* Good luck this morning, oh, king. Here's a Yankee explorer I’ve captured.” 
Kinc CHoo Up Ur—‘‘ Chuck him in de fryin’-pan wid plenty ob grease—heah’s where Lululand has a pan American !” 


push is necessary and which makes it a sliding crush; nor too far back, paper-soled nor too thick, but a shoe with a firm, flexible sole not yet 
which misses it; and, the saints forfend !— of with the heel, but a firm, worn slippery. 


clear pressure with the ball of the foot, resulting in a sharp, short cr-r-rk ! 


Of course cracking is more fun when one is alone, for a companion, un- 


so delicious to the trained ear. Proper shoes, too, must be worn; not less absolutely in sympathy, may object to the deviations from a straight 


course made necessary by the lo- 








Mrs. Crow (setting)—‘' Look here, Mr. Crow, I've had to refuse invitations for every night this week on account 
of these eggs — you've got to get me an incubator, and that's all about it.” 








Reddening. 


cation of the stones. And, too, 
the companion may step on the 
very stone we have had our eye 
on for half a block. 

To go slowly with down- 
cast eyes, thinking of the subject 
nearest our heart, half - hearing 
the birds, half-seeing the 
flowers blooming all about, half- 
feeling the soft breeze, but wholly 
conscious of a gleaming white 
cherry-stone ahead or us, gives 
us an eager anticipation the de- 
light of which is only equaled by 
the satisfaction of stepping 
squarely on the stone and hear- 
ing its sharp, clear crack. 

Why this is a pleasure is as 
impossible to tell as why we like 
§ =6caviare or Omar Khayyam. It 
may not be explained or even ad- 
equately described, but the mere 
mention of it is at once recogniz- 
able to those who have ever ex- 
perienced it. 

There are not many who 
know this subtle pleasure in all 
its fullness ; there are even some 
to whom it is a sealed book; but 
the cognoscenti have already felt 
the first pleasurable thrills of a 


season which is all too brief. 
CAROLYN WELLS. 





DOMESTIC TROUBLES. 


HOW TO TELL WHEN WATERMELONS ARE RIPE. 





Curl withering. 











LITTLE LIBELS ON HER SEX. 


Women are mighty good about having their 
teeth pulled.—Some women always look as 
though their hair is about to fall down.—When 
two women meet who use the same brand of 
flour a sort of affinity exists between them.— 

Vhen an old girl marries she tells around that 
he has been ** wanting her” for ten years— 
sometimes longer.—A woman has few friends 
who do not wonder, when her engagement is 
announced, if she used hypnotism.—A woman 
always curls her hair on the anniversary of her 
wedding-day, though she may neglect it the 
remaining three hundred and sixty-four days of 
the year.—Before a matriage engagement is a 
week old the girl is well posted on an argument 
to prove that boarding is cheaper than keeping 
house.—It is a difficult matter for a woman to 
believe that there is any quarreling in a pretty 
cottage with roses in bloom over the front 
porch.— When a woman gets one worry off her 
mind she is as unsettled as a hen that has lost 
sight of her chickens until she finds something 
new to worry about.—Refreshments are not 
served at parties because guests are hungry, but 
because people drop their reserve when eating 
begins and commence to get acquainted.—It is 
the scrawny woman who is most opposed to 
evening dress for women And she is the one 
who should be prohibited from wearing the 
décolleté costume.— When there is a wedding 
in the neighborhood work is suspended all day 
while the women keep count of how often the 
express-wagon stops at the house —The wo- 
men say a great deal about sinking their iden- 
tity when they marry. There may be something 
in it, but the men sink their money, which is 
worse.—Did you ever think that at a big party 
all the refreshments are for the women? The 
men do not like ices and scraps of cake. They 
like a good glass of beer on a hot night; but 
if their host has any they have to sneak off 


"SKEET. 
What is it that he wants to say, 
As 'round my head he tries to play, 
And all my protests veto? 
He sings his song quite through before 
He stops to hear me gasp or snore, 
This horrid big mosquito. 


I slap myself both deaf and dumb, 
To find at last I must succumb 

To his persistent wooing. 
I scratch and swear and tear my hair; 
But all I do, he still sticks there, 

His fearsome game pursuing. 


Perhaps he condescends to quit 
Just long enough to hear me grit 
My teeth in angry passion ; 
And then, believing I am game, 
Plys his old forceps to the same 
In true mosquito fashion. 
LILLIAN C. VAN ETTEN,. 


As an appetizer and general tonic, mix quar- 
ter wine-glass Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters, 
fill with iced water, add teaspoonful sugar. 


Once a wine-agent intruded upon a party of 
which Maurice Barrymore was one. The agent 
told Barrymore he was a man of good taste 
and all that, and wound up by saying: ‘*‘ When 
you want a bottle of wine in future, will you 
not gratify me by asking for my wine?” ‘‘ Why, 
of course,” answered Barrymore most gracious- 
ly; ‘‘ I shall be delighted to ask for your wine. 
But, heavens! suppose they should have it!” 





A BOTTLE 


THE NOVEL OF THE YEAR. 

Advertisement.—‘‘ A New Historical Ro- 
mance! Positively the Great American Novel ! 
Written by Araminta Jeannette Featherstone 
with one hand tied behind her! The nine 
hundredth thousand sold before the author had 
given the book a thought, or, indeed, before 
she had written more than fifty chapters! Pro- 
fusely illustrated with nine thousand steel plates 
having nothing whatever to do with the story, 
and twenty-seven thousand wood engravings 
only remotely bearing upon the same! For 
sale at all dry-goods shops !—Detroit Journal. 


Sohmer & Co., the great Piano firm, can 
point with pride to the magnificent indorse- 
ment their instruments have received at the 
hands of the best native and foreign musical 
artists. 


Sampson and Schley continue to do the worst 
sort of team work in their great dual réle as the 





hero of Santiago.—A /bany Argus. 





A POET ON PEACH TODDY. 

In an article on his recent visit to Georgia 
Mr. Ernest McGaffey, the Chicago poet, says: 
“A nocturne, a statue, a lyric, and a Georgia 
peach toddy. There is nothing incongruous 
in such a grouping. We read of the nectar of 
the gods and draughts of vintage that have 
been cooled a long age in the deep-delved 
earth. But when we quit touching such high 
spots and get down to modern ambrosial de- 
coctions I vote for a Georgia peach toddy. 
There were ice and crushed peaches and Stone 
Mountain corn liquor in the one I drank. What 
else I did not ask.” —A ¢/anta Constitution. 


Dull care and doleful faces do not abide with 
the user of Abbott's, the Original Angostura 
Bitters. 


She—‘‘I see Shamrock II, is to have a new 
jury mainmast. What is a jury mainmast?” 


He—*‘I suppose it is the one they use in the 
trial races." —Chicago Tribune. 





FOR 


WILLIAMS “soap 





PUBLIC SAFETY 


WHAT PRES. REEDY SAYS: 


“The Master Barbers’ Association 





around the corner of the house to drink it, and 
come back looking as if they had been stealing 
sheep.—Arkansaw Thos. Cat. 


of EVANS’ 
ALE 


of the State of New York was organ- 
ized with the specific object in view 
of promoting the interests of the 
Barbers in this State, and for the 
PROTECTION, SAFETY and 
WELFARE of the public in general. 
We certainly cannot do the above, 
unless we use in our business the 
BEST material and supplies obtain- 
able, among which I certainly class 
Williams’ Shaving Soap. After an 
experience in this business covering a 
period of twenty-two years, I can 
honestly say, that Williams’ is the best 
shaving soap. To all barbers, who 
believe in the PROTECTION and 
SAFETY of the public in general, I 
would say, use none but Williams’ 
Shaving Soap.” 
GEO. E. REEDY, 
President Master Barbers’ Association, 
State of New York. 





FRESH—RIPE—DELICIOUS 





A Mewa Lge from 
~Vatee a glotious 
fects of Cewsoming hopes 


Brewed for Best 115 Years by 
C.H. EVANS & SONS, Hupson, N. Y. 














YPSILANTI 


Perfect Fitting 
Health 


In all sizes and best materials, 
At Your Dealers. 
Send for booklet to the makers, 
HAY & TODD MFG. CO. 
YPSILANTI, MICH. 


























You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning Jupexr when answering adverti 


dancer —— Moral: 
‘ . Ay CLUB = Barbers who consider the safety and welfare of their 


patrons, use Williams’ Shaving Soap. 
COCKTAILS 


Don’t be prejudiced against bottled 
Cocktails until you have tried the 
Club brand. No better ingredients 
can be bought than those used in 
their mixing. The older they grow 
the better they are, and will keep 
perfect in any climate after being 
opened. You certainly appreciate 
an old bottle of Punch, Burgundy, 
Claret, Whiskey or Brandy, why 
should you not an old bottle of 
Cocktail? Have you considered 1t? 
Seven kinds. All grocers and drug- 
gists keep them, 


| -G. F, HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors, 


29 Broadway, New York, N. Y. Hartford, Conn, London. D, 























THE J. B. WILLIAMS’ CO., 


LONDON 


Glastonbury, Conn., U. S. A. 


DRESDEN SYDNEY 





PARIS 











Maclay and the Matanzas mule are the shin- 
ing marks of what Sampson did.—Baltimore 
American, 





HITMANS 


("Chocolates 


THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER |S 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, ? greater New 
5th Ave., cor. 22d St. 


Best Line to Chicago and the West—New 


Don’t miss all of = 


sweet things of life. ‘T’ 
a box of 
For sale ovmrwiee, 
Whitman’s Instanta Chocolate. 
Made in a minute with epolling | a 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON 
1316 Chestnut St., Philadeiphia. 


York Contra, 
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Business Men 


Give Credit to the 


PRESIDENT 


Suspender 


lor comflort 


ate its 


working men appreci 
wearing qualities; everyone 
admires its 


No other 
for the 


ease-giving principle 


Look 


on the 


suspender like it 
name “President” 
buckles’. Every pair 
rrimmings 


everywhere 50« 


guaranteed 


can not rust Sold 


or by mail 





A. EDGARTON MFG. ©O., 
Box 372, Shirley, Mass. 





MAKING HISTORY. 


There was a young man named Maclay, 
Who, verbally growing quite gay, 
His acidulous book 
To Annapolis took, 
But was met with a stringent ‘* Nay, nay!” 
Now Sampson has raised many roofs 
By stating he glanced o’er the proofs, 
And his action, I think, 
In correcting with ink, 
Deserveth offic al reproofs. 


His enemy, Admiral Schley, 
Pooh-pooheth : ** Who cares? Tush! 
For people can see 

They are jeaious of me. 
I won’t say a word—I'm too shy.” 
—Zown Topics. 


not I; 


When the ostrich finds himself at the losing 
end of a hot chase, he simply sticks his head in 
any convenient lot of bushes, where he cannot 
see anything, and regards the incident as closed. 
Hence the ostrich is called a foolish bird. Yet 
some men do the same way.— Baltimore A mer- 
ican, 


Cortex AGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST.— 








A family safeguard— 


Old 
Overholt 


An absolutely pure 
whiskey. 
Bottled in Bond. 


A. Overholt 
@ Co. 


Pittaburg, Ia. 








will be sent to poster collectors on receipt of a 
remittance of TEN CENTS in stamps. 


~ “Qi- = 


THIS PRICE IS FOR THE PAIR. 
—~¢ = = 


Address 





| These Cigars are manufactured under 
the most favorable climatic conditions and 
from the mildest blends of Havana to- 
1\$ bacco. If we had to pay the imported 
cigar tax our brands would cost double the 
money. Send for booklet and particulars, 


CORTEZ CIGAR CO., KEY WEST. 


VARICOCELE 


Associated Pelvic and 

Retiex Nervous diseases 
cured to stay cured. 
Fg Interesting book, fully illustrated, 
and professional opinion, sent 
FREE to those who describe 
their case fully and enclose ten 
cents to prepay sealed postage, 


D. D. RICHARDSON, M.D., 125 Michigan Ave., Chicago 





















The two handsome posters in colors, 


recently issued by the publishers of 


JUDGE 


and 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


(Size of each poster, 13 x 20 inches), 








Judge Company, 


HO EIFTH AVENUE, 


NEW YORK. 




















| 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That's All! 





THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 











YACHTING ' 

Parson —“‘ Yes. on one occasion I married four couples in a quarter of an hour. | 
Quick work, wasn't it ?” 

NAUTICAL YOUNG LADY—‘‘ Yes, rather ! 


TALK, 


Sixteen knots an hour !”” 





“Quality 


A New Society Magazine — Satirical and Witty 
Published Monthly 


Out August Ist Price 10 Cents 








AT ALL BOOKSELLERS 


Beautifully Printed and Illustrated 


JUDGE COMPANY - - - NEW YORK 





The Route of the LEHIGH VALLEY RAILROAD 
is through the “ Switzerland of America.” 














What More 


With 


Perfect Ageing, 
Perfect Purity, 
Perfect Flavor 


and with perfect satisfaction to 
all who use it, 


10 Year Old 


Hunter 
Baltimore Rye 


is justly 


The Leading Whiskey 
of America 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 














HANDSOMEST WALL PAPERS 


have P.W. P.on each roll. Made by Pittsburg Wall 
Paper Co., New Brighton, Pa. ik for book showing 
patterns in color fac-simile. 


~~ o dAquor E Habit cured in ” 

on UL o pay till cured. 
Waite DR. JL. STEPHENS CO., 
Dept. I. 2. Lebanon, Ohio. 


The New 








of 


Issue 




















is published everywhere August 20th. 
YOU CAN’T FAIL TO MISS IT! 











ALAS! 

I took her out to supper, 

And on terrapin I fed her; 
Then back into the ballroom 

And her chaperon I led her. 
And as I left she murmured 

With a dreamy sort of sigh: 

** I was so filled up with turtle 
That I had no room for pie.” 
—New York Sun, 


SENATOR MASON'S DISREPUTABLE 
FRIEND. 


Senator William E. Mason of Illinois, whose 
political scalp Controller Dawes has started out 
to get, is a good campaigner and a great stump 
speaker, relates the New York Zimes. His 
wit and eloquence are not of the most refined 
order, but they are just the thing to catch a 
crowd. Mason is never at a loss fora retort, 
and enjoys being interrupted in a speech. 
During one of his campaigns he was getting 
his usual share of interruptions in a speech he 
was deliveri: g at Springfield, Ill. Mason was 
enjoying himself, and was making a great hit 
with the majority of the crowd. There was 
one man, however, who tangled Mason up 
somewhat. This man had imbibed more 
alcohol than was good for him. He was on 
the outskirts of the crowd, and he was asking 
Mason questions ina thick voice. ‘The Senator 
could not catch the questions, and as he did 
not at first know what was the matter with the 
fellow he stopped and attempted to catch the 
question each time. He always failed, and 
this led to several awkward pauses, At last 
Mason became irritated. The next time an 
interruption came from the intoxicated one 
Mason asked: ‘‘ Who are you?” ‘* Don’t 
you know me, Billy?” came the answer, in 
maudlin and swaying tones. Mason paused. 
‘* My friend,” said he in a measured and 
metallic voice, ‘‘ I don’t recognize your face, 
but your breath is familiar.” 














Always an acceptable Present to friends going 
ammmmmen SROAD 





MAILORDERS RECEIVE CAREFUL ATTENTION: 








Juper’s LrBrary is full of pure fun. No politics. 10c. 





P. D. ARMOUR 


Head of the great Armour Packing Company, 
Chicago, lil. (in a personas letter 
to Dr. Keeley), said: 








THE 
— 


I have sent about two 
hundred of my employees, 
from butchers to foremen, 
and all have been perma- 
nently cured. I do not 
think there is any one 
thing, or any one man, 
who ever did the good to 
humanity that you are 
doing with your cure. 


Produce each a dis- 
ease having definite 
pathology. The dis- 
ease yields easily to 
the treatment as ad- 
ministered at the 
following Keeley In- 
stitutes : 


Alcohol, 
Opium, 

Tobacco 
Using ¥ 







Detailed information of this treatment, and proofs of its success, 
sent free upon application to any of the institutions named. 
ADDRESS THE — STITUTE NEAREST YOU. 


Los Angeles, (al., Kansas City Buffalo, N. Y., Plainfield, Ind. 
Third and Spring St. 716 We os Wo'st. 799 Nisgara St. Philadelphia, Pa., 
San Franeiseo, Cal., gi, Louis, Mo., 


Ogdensburg, N. Y. 
Portland, Ore. 
420 Williams Ave. 


812 North Broad St, 


1170 Market St. Pittsburg, Pa., 


West Haven, a 
Washington, 


2803 Locust St. 


Grand Rapids, Mich., 424 Fifth Avo. 


4 < Providenee, R. I. 
pti se. Cult! St. 13, 19 &21Sheldon Harrisburg, Pa. 806 Washingion St. 
rat ng = vel Salt Lake City, Utah, UVallas, Tex., 
arton, Ip Omaha, Neb., 164 East First Belleview Pl, 
1 So. Adams St, Cor. 19th and South St. Rutland, Vt. 
New Orleans, La., Leavenworth Sts, , Richmond, Va., 
1628-88 Felicity St. ‘ Seattle, Washington, 408 No. 12th St. 
Portland, Me., Carson City, Nev 29 Sullivan Block. Waukesh: ‘Wis. 
151 Congress St, North Conway, NsH. Winnipeg, Man., Toronto. Ont.. 
Lexington, Mass, White Plains, N.Y. 65 Roslyn Road. 





786 Queen St,, West. 





“Non-Heredity of Inebriety,” by Dr. Leslie E. Keeley, mailed upon application. Les. E. KEELEY,M.D.,LL.D 























CARMEN, GOLD or ! 
“CAMEL BRAND” PLAIN TIPPED, 


Contains a Blend of ALL 
Turkish Tobaccos 


SUPERIOR TO ANYTHING 
YET MANUFACTURED 


HONEST WITH THE 
SMOKER 

















NOT IN A TRUST 











H 
! 
THE EGYPTIAN TOBACCO CO. OF AMERICA, v 
meme Factory), 23 and 25 Worth St., New York City. g 
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SHAMROCK II. and CONSTITUTION 
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Sea aS 
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A beautiful 
reproduction in 
colors of Frank 

H. Scuett’s superb 
water-color painting 
of the great yachts 
which are to 


contest for the 





America’s Cup. 


me. 





ay 






SIZE, 
16% x 22% inches. 
PRINTED ON PLATE 
Paper, IN EIGHT 
Cotors. 
Price, 10 Cents per 
Copy. 

Will be forwarded by 
mail, postpaid, 
on receipt of price. 
Address 


Judge Company, 


110 FIFTH AVENUE, 
New York, ~ 





% 





Copyright, 1901, by JupGe Company. 


“MANOEUVRING FOR THE START.” 
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Highest Grade 


Purest 


GINGER ALE 
MADE — AND 





Fn 
American Product. 


On sale at Clubs, Ho- 
tels, Cafes an by 
leading Purveyors. 
MADE BY 
The VARTRAY WATER CO. 
Buffalo, N.Y., U.S.A. 
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At the PARIS EXPOSITION of 1900, 











PROVOKING! 

A young man—a very charming young man 
—was engaged to be married, and he went 
down from London for the wedding to the 
place where his bride lived, full of the brightest 
hopes and expectations, and in his pocket he 
carried the ring with which he was going to 
marry his love. But, alas! when he reached 
his destination, his love had changed her mind, 
thought better of it—would not marry him at 
all. So he came away very miserable, and he 
thought he would go and hide his sorrows in a 
little fishing-village, where he had often been 
in happier days ; he really could not face the 
world yet. And as soon as he arrived at the 
village, he went out in a boat, and took the 
ring from his pocket, and threw it far out to 
sea. Next day a remarkably fine fish was 
brought to table, and when it was opened 
what do you think they found? ‘* Why, the 
ring,” of course you will say, as I did. No,a 
fishbone. A most provoking story.—Augustus 
J. C. Hare. 


There is but one dest. In bitters it is Ab- 
bott’s, the Original Angostura. Get the gen- 
uine. At druggists. 


Miss Wilkins the novelist may yet make up 


her mind to marry that Metuchen dentist, but 
it comes like pulling teeth.—A/bany Argus. 


{l/ COLLARS CUFFSRSHIRTS 


C BEST IN THE WORLD. 





EARL & WILSON S 






















































WHY THE ENGAGEMENT WAS BROKEN, 





OPERA and FIELD GLASSES Gold Medel, Paris,1900 


Made under the pétronage of the famous Astronomer. 


Faultiess construction, great power. 


From $5.00 up. 


See thet the nome “Flammarion” is on each glass 


Twe Stores 104 8.23251 


125 weactar New York 





A CONFERENCE 


T= Rose held court one summer day. 
She tossed her regal head, 
And in her own majestic way 
Unto her courtiers said : 


** The Lion ’s the King of Beasts, I’m told, 
And I’m the Queen of Flowers. 
I think it meet that we should hold 
A Conference of the Powers. 


‘* The Queen of Sheba went to see 
King Solomon the wise. 
They say her gorgeous pageantry 
Quite dazzled his old eyes. 


** And so King Lion, when I arrive, 
Shall be transfixed with awe. 
A hundred butterflies I’ll drive 
My chariot to draw. 


‘* I've never seen the Lion yet ; 
I know him but by name. 
But dandelions I’ve often met— 
Doubtless they’re much the same.” 


And you may well 


OF THE POWERS. 


The Rose set off in wondrous state, 
And after a few hours 

Her herald, at the Lion’s gate, 
Announced, ‘*‘ The Queen of Flowers!” 


‘* Enter, madam!” the Lion roared 
(As gently as he could), 

‘* May I remark, I’ve long adored 
Your Majesty so good.” 


He laid his great paw on his breast, 
Then most politely bowed 

And broadly smiled upon his guest. 
The Rose just shrieked aloud. 


The awful beast she greatly feared ; 
In dire alarm she screamed. 
Her dignity all disappeared, 
Like a Wild Rose she seemed. 


** I do not like you, sir, at all— 
Oh, go away !” she cried. 
And then she climbed the nearest wall 
And down the other side. 


believe, since then 


The timid Queen of Flowers 
Has never tried to hold again 
A Conference of the Powers. 


CAROLYN WELLS. 





| SAW the statement in a newspaper, not 

long ago, that so rapid is the rise and 
fall of popular heroes in some of the South 
American countries that statues of presi- 
dents, generals, and other illustrious men 
| are very often made with adjustable heads, 
so that when the volatile populace become 
weary of seeing one particular prominent 
citizen around all the time and are ready to 
exalt some other fellow, they can do so at 
merely nominal expense by simply taking 
off the statue’s original head and putting 
on another. 

In thinking the scheme over, it struck 
me that it was a praiseworthy as well as an 
economical plan, and also that it would be 
a great and appreciated blessing to the 
world at large if living beings were created 
and fashioned with adjustable heads. For 
instance, what a privilege it would be if a 
properly constructed committee could, ere 
it was too late, take the statesman who is 
prone to talk too much, or the young hero 
| who evidences marked symptoms of oscu- 
| lating himself into obscurity, and put upon 
each a new and improved head which would 
not repeat the indiscretions of its predeces- 
sor. I once knew of my own knowledge 
an osculatorially-inclined young man upon 
whom the thick-necked brother of a certain 
peach-cheeked maiden put a large and pain- 
ful head, and it worked like a charm. The 
young man couldn’t have been bribed after 
that to even begin to think about kissing an 
unappreciative girl. 

If adjustable heads were in vogue any 
enterprising person who desired to get 
ahead could not only gratify his ambition 
to that extent, but could doubtless get sev- 
eral of them if he so desired. How nice it 
would be to have a good business head for 
week days and a piously bowed head for 
Sunday! A head for figures would be use- 
ful in the office, and it would be a positive 
boon to be able to don a fresh head of nor- 
mal dimensions some morning after we have 
been sitting up with a sick brother in the 
lodge on the previous night. 

And, ah me! how joyful it would be 
when, upon certain occasions, a willowy 
young woman, who was afflicted with elo- 
cutionary talent, was about to teeter forward 








MY GREAT IDEA. 


By Tom P. Morgan. 


philanthropist were able to beg pardon and 
quickly supply her with an utterly dumb 
head, or each of us could pick up the grip- 
sack he had thoughtfully brought along and 
extract therefrom and don a stone-deaf 
head! Suppose the long-suffering husband 
could replace the loquacious head of his 
talkative wife with one that had absolutely 
no tongue—well, say, none of us would 
ever be resigned to quit this world of 
care! 

If, when the young and side-whiskered 
graduate comes forth from college with his 
little diploma in one hand and a tolerant 
superiority in the other, the proper party 
could substitute for the vastly inflated 
brain-box he was wearing a head of ordi- 
nary circumference with short hair on it, 
what a blessing it would be to his relatives 
and the rest of the community, and, inci- 
dentally, to himself. And it would be a good 
thing if the heads could be deftly snatched 
off from the average young actor, the ordi- 
nary young lawyer, and the common, or 
domestic, variety of young doctor, and re- 
placed with heads filled with horse-sense 
and experience and a little veneration for 
something besides themselves ; and it would 
be a still better thing if their heads were 
just simply snatched off and left off alto- 
gether. 

The head of the average young whiffet 
who is ashamed of the fact that his three- 
cornered old father was in honest trade, or 
knew how to plane a board or plow a fur- 
row, could be very cheaply replaced with a 
peanut, and nobody would ever detect the 
difference. Bicyclists could be very appro- 
priately equipped with heads from the near- 
est lunatic asylum, with wheels in ’em, and 
golfers would find indestructible rubber- 
heads of much value. The poet should 
have a nice large putty head, with long, 
curly hair on it, and every inoffensive city 
man ought to be equipped with a head of 
solid granite for the police to break their 
clubs on—and so on and so forth. 

Yes, my dearly beloved, I say, without 
fear of successful contradiction, that it would 
be a veritable benison if humanity were on!) 
blessed with adjustable heads like those o1 
the statues of South American patriots and 





and favor us with a few spasms, if some j heroes. 
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4 | FROM A. J]. C. HARE'S AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 


i | Lady Herbert of Lea related a unique story 
CHEW If it isn’t an Eastman, itisn’t a Kodak ‘of Hogg, the Ettrick shepherd, who had a 


9 sheep-dog to which he was quite devoted, and 

e e m a n ~ | which used to go out and collect his sheep. 

One day in winter a thick snow came on, and 

The Hogg was in the greatest anxiety about his 
flocks. He called his dog and explained all 

| the matter to her, telling her how he was going 


Original qu ality and Kodak all round one side of the moor himself to drive 


| in his sheep, and that she was to go the other 
a way and collect. The dog understood perfect- 
Pepsin film quality have ly. Late in the evening the shepherd returned 
| perfectly exhausted, bringing in his flock 
F made the Kodak through the deep snow, but the dog had not 
come back. Hour after hour passed and the 


Gum way the sure way dog did not return. The shepherd, who was 












devoted to his dog, was very anxious about it, 

when at last he heard a whining and scratching 
in picture taking. at the door, and going out found the dog bring- 
ing all his sheep safe, and in its mouth a little 













































Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. EASTMAN KODAK Co. | puppy, which it laid at its master's feet, and in- 
' All Others Are Imitations. | stantiy darted off through the snow to'seek an- | 
Catalogue free at the Rochester, N. Y, ff other and bring it in. The poor thing had 
calers or by mail. > ° ° 
puppied in the snow, — would not on that ac- 

: on pei “ count neglect one iota of its duty. It brought 
THE RESORTER. If it isn’t an Eastman, itisn’ta Kodak jf in its second puppy, laid it in its master’s lap, THE WHISKEY 
pitaaureseckers. Four monthe, 25 cia; eight, months, looked up wistfully in his face, as if beseeching |] THAT NEEDS NO « TRIMMINGS” 





50¢ts. Send two-cent stamp for specimen copy. him to take care of it, and—died. 
New York: 13 ASTOR PLACE, —_— — - — —— 





AND LEAVES NO REGRETS. 


If local dealers cannot supply 
it, address the distillers, 
Bernheim Bros., Louisville, Ky. 











«A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
—Medical Press (London), Aug., 1899. 


MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY | *: 


AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. 





PLANTATION PHILOSOPHY, 


A house built on de sand am bettah dan 
none at all.— Hit ain’t what yo’ t’ink yo’ kin 
do, but what you do do dat counts.— De con- 
stitution can’t foller de flag cause de boodler 
hab de woods all fenced in.—Good luck has 
been de makin’ ob many a fool.— Arkansaw 
Thos. Cat. 












Old girls condemn young girls for being just 
as foolish as they used to be.— Zhe School- 
master, It's fathivreble to get 
nicely tanned durnu g the 
summer, but to keep your 
ki ft and avoid the 
freckles, a little Pozzoni’s 
Krunette Complexion 
Powder just the color— 
is a. Sample free. 
Box 50 cents. 


BUT ONE GENUINE— 


aa we a CO. TROY.NY. 

Cee UNO LIAR FES 
P KN ARE THE BEST 
BUY THEM. 











“QUALITY.” , 


BEST and MOST | 
ECONOMICAL 33¢ 

COFFEEGROWN. 
Requires Only TWO- SIGNIFICANT. 


THIRDS the regula - ak 
tity. Always packed in elb, GLADYS —‘‘ Has Ferdy declared his passion for Edith ?” U A i : y ad 
trade-mark red bags. ETHEL—‘‘I judge so. I heard her say yesterday that nobody loved her.” ® 
























Good Coffees 12c. and 1s5¢. 





Good Teas 30c. and 35¢. 


._—— 
i] 
For special terms adaress 
The Great American Tea Co., 
31 & 33 Vesey St., New York, 
P. O. Box 289. 
. m — ' 
ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will sexa 
you all newspaper clippings which 
May appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
Which you want to be “up to date.” — newspaper 
and periodical of importance in the United States and 
Kurope is searched for your notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 
110 Fifth Avenue. New York. 
; ret 2 
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| ooD UTAH $40.22 
POISON 


DATES OF SALE—AUG. 1st TO 10TH. SEPT. 1st TO OTH. 
These rates are from Chicago, and correspondingly low from 
Primary. Secondary or Tertiary Blood Poison 
Permanently Cured. You can be treated at home under 


other points. Low rates all summer on the luxurious trains 
Same guaranty. If you have taken mercury, fodide potash, 


P THE COLORADO SPECIAL 
and still have aches and pains, Mucus Patches in Mouth, 


One Night to Denver. 
Sore Throat, Pimples, Copper Colored Spots, Ulcers on 


THE OVERLAND LIMITED 
&uy part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows falling out, write 


Two Nights to Utah. 
COOK REMEDY CO. 


These two fast trains leave Chicago daily and provide the best 
of everything. Send 4c. stamp for ‘‘Colorado Illustrated.’’ Par- 
160 Masonic Temple, Chicago, Ill., for proofs of cures. 
“pital, $500,000. We solicit the most obstinate cases. 


We have cured the worst cases in 15 to 35 days. 100-page 
Book Free. 


; 


Biliousness: 


**i have used your valuable CASCA= 
RETS and find them perfect. Couldn't do 
without them. I have used them forsome time 
forindigestion and biliousness and am now com- 
— cured. Recommend them, to every one. 
nce tried, you will never be without them in 
the family.” Epw. A. MARX, Albany, N, Y. 


















CANDY 
CATHARTIC 












Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good. Do 
Good, Never Sicken, Weaken, or Gripe, 10c, 25c, 50c. 


«.- CURE CONSTIPATION. ... 
Sterling Remedy Company, Chicago, Montreal, New York, 321 


ticulars of any agent, or address 





PRINCIPAL AGENCIES:—461 Broadway, New York; 601 Chestnut St., Phila- 
delphia ; 368 Washington St., Boston; 301 Main St., Buffalo; 212 Clark St., 
Chicago; 435 Vine St., Cincinnati; 507 Smithfield St., Pittsburg ; 234 Super- 
ior St., Cleveland; 17 Campus Martius, Detroit; 2 King St., Toronto, Ont. 


Chicago, Union Pacific & North-Western Line 


a ~ PRESS OF FLESS & RIDGE PRINTING Co., FIFTH AVENUE, New York. : 








NO-TO-BAG fits tS Tobacdo Habe 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHHOUSS, 


Nos. 82, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street, 7 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADK TO CRDER. 





LANK BOOK All kinds kept in stock 
and made to order by | 

FINDLER & WIBEL, | 

121 Nassau Street, New York. | 

















You will get more prompt attention and better service Jnner’s Liana ry is full of pure fun. No politics, 106 


by mentioning JupeR when answering advertisements. 
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HE HAD HIS REASONS. 
Jackson (the waiter)—‘‘ Why don’t you git in dat game of poker? Ain’t you acquainted wid de gentlemen ?’’ 


Mr. JOHNSON (sadly)—‘‘ Oh, yes ; dat’s de reason I ain’t playin’ ; I am very well acquainted wid de gentlemen !"’ 






